2          THE   MEMOIRS   OF   JACQUES   CASANOVA
months after the marriage I was born, on the 2nd of April
1725.
My mother adopted her husband's profession and became
an actress. When I was a year old, my parents left me in
charge of my maternal grandmother, and went to London
to play, where two years later my brother Francois was
born: it was he who afterwards became the celebrated
painter of battle scenes. My brother Jean was also born in
London; he too had a talent for art, and was appointed
Director of the Academy of Painting of Dresden. My
youngest brother was a posthumous child: he took holy
orders, and died in Rome about fifteen years ago.
The earliest fact my memory can furnish occurred in
the year 1733. I was eight years old, and until then my
mind is blank. I have a distinct recollection of standing in a
corner of the room holding my head in my hands, while
blood flowed abundantly from my nose and splashed in a
pool on the floor, Marzia Farusi, my grandmother, whose
pet I was, came to me and washed my face with cold water;
then she took me with her in a gondola to Murano, a densely
populated island about half a league from Venice, Here
we landed, and walked some distance till we came to :\
miserable hut, in which was an old woman seated on a stool.
She held a black cat in her arms, and five or six others
purred round her. She was, I suppose, a witch. After a long
discussion in Forliote patois, my grandmother gave her a
silver ducat, whereupon the witch took me up and carried
me across the room, depositing me in a huge chest which
stood in a corner. She closed the lid and told me not to be
frightened. I lay still, holding my handkerchief to my nose,
which had not ceased bleeding. I could hear laughter, weep-
ng, singing, screams, and cries, going on outside, but loss
of blood and stupidity made me indifferent to the uproar.
By and by the old woman lifted me out of the box, un-
dressed me, and put me into her bed: she burnt drugs and
muttered spells over me, rubbed my temples and the back
of my neck with a sweet-smelling ointment, and gave me